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these English rather more than they were capable of loving
themselves.

But what a struggle it would be to tear himself away from
this refuge! Alone with his parents and his sister, he felt
himself all-powerful; he had the right to be himself; say
what he might, he would be admired; no paltry spirit, no
jealous rival, would be spying on him. From his schooldays
he had retained a feeling of apprehensiveness at the idea of a
new session beginning. A new term meant a battle to be
fought, a part to be played, and danger. He was highly
strung, and his body asked to be spared; he brought it up
to the fence with jabbing spurs, but not without anxiety and
weariness. This time especially, in this vigil over his
parliamentary arms, he wondered what this new school and
his redoubtable comrades would be like. What seas would
he have to brave on emerging from so tranquil a haven?